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Satire should iike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen, — LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev sunpiv information as to the person and 


. . +? . } hare ” ’ ‘rr % oe T wo ’ . og 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER'S New WHIG GUIDE. 


Price One Penny 
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consequently the truest colours, coquetting with Melbourne, who’ 
notwithstanding all his puritanical protestations, seems very much 
disposed to have a flare up with her. There are other figures in 
the group which complete the picture, and it is certainly an en- 
gaging autumnal design, though jt is by far too rural a theme for 
us to be very eloquent upon. We therefore leave the rest to the 
reader's truly sympathetic imagination. 


THE CITY KING’S SPEECH, 


It is well known that the cockney authorities, and more espe- 
cially the cockney court, are very fond of imitating the doings far- 
ther west, and if the King of England holds a Drawing Room, the 
King of the City, Anglice, Lord Mayor, is certain to hold a par- 
lour. If there is a /evy at St. James’s, the Lord Mayor invites 
Levy, the sheriffs’ officer, to dine with him at the Mansion House, 
and in fact nothing is left undone to mimic the proceedings of 
royalty. The delivery of the King’s Speech was a fine subject for 
imitation in the city, and all the cocknies resolve on giving their 
: aldermen a holiday at the very time they are most wanted, and 
— "a | only for the sake of proroguing the Common Council, in imitation 
HOME: of Parliament. The Lord Mayor went in state, that is to say, In 
his usual state, which is half muzzy with strong milk and water, 
down to Guildhall. dis dress was in the very worst taste possi- 
ble. He wore a pair of excessively seedy brown tights, and a 
fitable year of it. If their labour had been commensurate with the | Waistcoat of dirty white dimity, doubled almost down to his knees. 
produce of their harvest, we should have been perfectly satisfied ; | His coat was of the same rubbishing texture ; and his waist came 
but the truth is, that they lie down, basking in the sun of public | scarcely lower than his chin, while the long thin tails of his coat 
favour, which at the same time ripens their crops and sets them | seemed to be dallying playfully with the heels of bis high-lows. 


sleeping. Their harvest home is a day of drunken and hilarious | Upon arriving at the house, he was led about like a donkey, by the 
‘ nose, through all the forms prescribed by the proper authorities, 


ee po tonerens ecreanestngy one “ aes ce “ and then having taken his seat upon the cockney throne, he delli- 
sunny ‘lust eos ie ee sg 7 ia oa | vered biensalf of the following farrago of unadulterated pammon : 
ins en of the aspect of affairs, and the indecorous feast - Be Mv at a a & Ce A an . | st 
e 1€ crew upon the occasion of the gathering in of their ill- S2Y ACCrMeR BUC VLOMMOD VOUBCIMNES ; eure Cone with 
“mn harvest. Mother Church is exhibited in the grossest, and mcebieiaibonees 
oL V. VV. Strame, 21, Paterrs sier Rov. 
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THE WHIG HARVEST 
| Now that the session is past, the Whigs have commenced get- | 
ag in their harvest, and by the look of the state waggon, which 
is loaded almost to breaking down, they must have had a very pro- 
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r the present session, and you may all go to the devil—if he'll 


have you. Iam happy to say, that the measure vou have passed 


for sewing a new button on the beadle’s coat, has been found very | 


salutarv, and that efficient officer has been rendered still more effi- 
ent by this timely exercise of your sagacity. 
‘[T still continue to receive friendly assurances from all the 
ok’s shops, and the difference that existed between me and Batts’s 


Dining Rooms respecting a plate of alamode beef, have been hap- | 


pily adjusted by my paying a small sum as a compromise. 
| am sorry to observe, that the swell mob js still active in my 

dominions; and I] am determined to use my full prerogative to put 
them down—if I don’t, blow me. 

J am happy to say the supplies have been freely voted, and 
hall be as freely spent, in order to meet you in that spirit of free- 

m which is now so popular.”’ 

Thus ended the City King’s Speech. His Cockney Majesty de- 
ivered it with great firmness, but, from dimness of sight, he was 

lowed to make use of a telescope. His allusion to the swell mob, 
ind his delivery of the words, ‘* Blow me,” had a powerful effect 
on all who heard him. 
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THE KING’S CRITICISM ON HIS OWN SPEECH 





When the King received the copy of the trash he was to speak upon 
the Prorogation of Parliament, he fired off a merry broadside of damns 
it the trash that was given him. ‘ Am tospin these yarns to the Par- 
iament ?”’ was his honest tar-like interrogatory. ‘* Shiver my timbers 
{ it wouldn’t disgrace the captain of a canal cock-boat.” Remonstrances 
were however vain, though he could not help giving a sly slap en passant 
at some of its incongruities. j 
meaning of his st:// lamenting the state of Spain. ‘ What’s the good of 
being still,” said he, “if there is cause for lamenting, we ought to be 


husy, you swabs, and not sti//—aye, as busy as a twenty-four pounder | 


just let loose from a bit of artillery.” 
the left ear of Melbourne. 


STRANGE DOINGS IN THE PEERS 


We seldom read the report of what passes in either House of Parlia- 
ment, atd most particularly do we show contempt for what is done by 
their Peerships. We could not help, however, being struck by a lne 
that appeared on Saturday in the report of the Friday night's proceedings. 
it ran thus:—‘** Lord Lansdowne laid on the table.””’. Weread no further. 
We were too much shocked at the idea of one of the Peers of the Realm 

o far forgetting his digmty as to * Sprawl upon the table. 
not continue to read to see what followed this stranee conduct. 


REFINEMENT UPON CRUELTY 





It is with the greatest horror that we regard an attempt on the part at 
certain Members of both Houses of Parliament to torture criminals in the 
last moments of their existence. They are actually to have “ counsel,” 
so that the learned friends will be suffered vulture-like to fix upon the 
poor sufferer before he is out of his misery, as the carrion crows sometimes 
peck at a body that is not quite dead. The thing is horrible. At least 
it was the boast of the English law that if a man were capitally accused, 
he was safe from the cruel infliction of a “ lawyer” in his latter moments, 
but now he may have “ the benefit of counsel,”—which means that 
counsel may have ‘* the benefit of him,” poor client. This is one of the 
most cold blooded and inhuman enactments that ever passed either House 

f Parliament. It may, however serve as a Warning against crime, by 
ncreasing the dreadful penalty. : 


A MINISTERIAL INCANTATION. 


Every body knows what an Infernal Machine for humbug a King’s 
Speech is, but very few are acquainted with the awful process Ol con- 


cocting it. It is as regular an Incantation piece of business as any thing 


Among other things, he shrewdly asked the | 


With this he threw his quid into | 


" We dared | 
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in © Der Freischutz :’ in fact, it is in In-cant-ation that politicians of 4) 
kinds are eminent. We shall, however, describe the scene of its creation. 
It took place in that most frightful Wolf’s Glen, Downing-street—, 
| place infected with beasts of prey of every description ; including, as ay 
| Irishman would say, a number of nondescripts. 


| Scenr.—The place is quite dark. It represents an almost inaccessjbj¢ 
| pass, surrounded by racks. In the foreground is an old owl (repre. 
sented by Lord Denman ), with very small talents, but tremendovs 
talons, which have been mistaken for them.—Caspar Melbourne dis. 
covered with a pouch (which he takes care to be full) making a circle 
of black substances—Acts of Parliament. In the middle of the circle 
is a Bishop’s mitre, a cannoneball, and a quarter's salary. Distant 
thunder heard on all sides. 


} 


| 
| Chorus of Invisible Subs and Treasury underlings. 
| Now at length the session’s o’er, 
Ubui, uhui! 
Business is a cursed bore, 
Uhui, uhui! 
Through the session we have run, 
Uhui, uhiu! 
| And there has been nothing done, 
Uhui, uhui! 
| But some precious long yarns spun, 
Uhui, uhui! 
| And ’tis time to make the thing, 
Uhui, uhui ! 
Call'd the speech for Bill, the King. 
Uhui, uhui! 





{At the end of this the Treasury clock strikes twelve, and Melbourne 
| drives a hatchet into the Bishop’s mitre. He then draws a circle all 
| round the hat of the Bishop. He then stretches forth his axe, as if he 
| was about to ax for something. 


Zamiel, Zamiel, hear me, hear— 

By the Bishop’s mitre near, 

Which I’ve made look precious queer— 
Zamiel, Zamiel, appear ! 


| An undermining noise is heard—Denman the owl vanishes, ‘and Zamiel 
| appears. He wears a coat of many colours. He has large claws, 
which are regular appropriation clause. He has a very long bill, like 
' a bird of prey. This bill seems to be very great in the beginning, but 
grows gradually less, and at last goes off in nothing, In fact, he 
| presents the appearance of a true Whig minister--the genius of Whig: 
very—that is to say, if such a word as genius can be coupled with th 
word Whiggery. 
Samiel, Why callest thou ¢ 
Velbourne. 


? 
i 


Thou knowest to-morrow’s sun 
Will see the Parliamentary session done; 
And the old humbug must be then gone through, 
Of a King’s Speech—direct me what to do. 
Great Zamiel, your kind essistance give, 
And let us through another session live, 


Pamiel. Un one condition, you'll a victim find, 
I may consider proper to my mind. 
Mel. I've got one whom L’Il dupe quite Willy Nilly. 
Camiel, His name ? 
Mel. Tis he they call the Royal Billy. 


That is enough—the Royal victim give, 
And you shall through another session live. 


—a mel 


A peal of thunder is heard—the Bishop’s mitre sinks, and a draft fol 
salary rises in its stead—Melbourne clutches it—Zamiel disappears. 
The moon becomes red, black becomes white, and Melbourne’s coat!» 
parti-coloured ; Billy appears on the rock. 


Grand Scena, Billy. 
Oh, no, [ll never mention it, 
Or let its name be beard ; 
The Treasury is a very hell, 
[t is upon my word. 
From act to act they hurry me, 
To keep their places still ; 
| And while they cram and flatter me, 
They call me Silly Bull. 
They try, by changing every day, 
To keep with John Bull well ; 


_—- 
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But, if I only had my way, 
I’d kick them all to h-ll. 

Tis true that I no longer view 
Peel, Lyndhurst, and their set ; 

But, oh, I know the Whiggish crew 
Care but for what they get. 

He comes !—I thank thee, Zamiel, for thy aid ; 
Come, Royal Billy—why sure you’re not afraid. 
I must sav yes—although I can’t say no— 
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, I!) ‘ v 
_ When I look down, you seem uncommon low. 
(He jumps down into the glen.) 
3 What’s to be done ? what means this hubble bubble ? 
You promised not to give me any trouble. 
Vel Well, well, Iwon’t; I'll teach you how to do it ; 


All you need do is just stand by and view it. 
Look on, and what ’m doing sooa will teach 
Your majesty the way to makea speech. 
(Takes out the dictionary, and pulls ingredients from his pouch. ] 
First the lead from your right royal head—then the bundle of lies 
from the speeches of the Bishop of Exeter—six phrases about prosperity, 
which have already served their turn—a pound of humbug—and now 
‘hen for the incantation , 
Spirits of Reform, who preach 
In puffing leaders, bless the speech ! 
Globe, aud Chronicle, and Sun— 
Mind you praise it up like fun ; 
Though now I see its precious stuff, 
Don't expose—but puff, puff, puff. 
Swear that sense it doth contain, 
Though it has not half a grain 
Thongh a riddle quite it be, 
Swear ’tis manly, bold and free. 
Help us, Papers, in this hour— 
Keep us yet, we pray, in power. 
Melbourne now begins the process of casting off the parvgraphs, of 
which there are seven, .Welbourne.—One. Echo.—One! one!! one!!! 
At this paragraph heads of the different departments presenting the most 
hideous appearance cross the Glen.—Lord Lyndhurst rides across 
the stage, mounted upon the Chancellor’s mace. Melbourne.—Two. 
Echo. T'wo.— Wellington enters, walks round the circle, threatens 
Melbourne and exit—O'Connell and his tail press rapidly through the 
air, mounted upon skeleton bull-dogs, with Irish shillelahs— Melbourne 
—Three. Echo. Three—At this stage an amended Act of Parliament is 
sent down amid tremendous yellings from the Lords—A bug dances 
a minuet—An immense conflagration or flare-up is seen in the House 
of Peers, which ends in smoke-—Melbourne (faultering)—Four, Echo. 
Four— Cracking of whips heard—A large bubble incribed [rish Church 
Reform passes across the stage, it bursts when it gets to the Upper 
Rezions—Loud laughs and shrieks, damns and curse3.—Melbourne— 


Five. Echo. Five! Five! ! Great shouting and yelping.—New writs | 


are issued in all directions—The Chiltern Hundreds fly about pro- 
miscudusly——the Editor of the Times stands on his head, which being 
very soft gives way with him.—Lord Palmerston appears without his 
whiskers, and horror on horror accumulates—Melbourne—Six. Echo. 
Six.---At Seven there is the very devil to pay ; John Bull foams, roars, 
and tosses up Lord John Russell, who has contrived to sneak in.--- 
Melbourne..--Seven. Echo, Seven.---All the horrors of the former six 
are accumulated---Queenee appears in a whirlwind and the curtain 
falls, Silly Billy lying on the floor. 


Se 


THE DUKE OF BRUNSWICK 





In a short paragraph last week, we exposed the humbug of this young 
gertieman ; and, of course, imagiued that the affair would thus terminate 
\t appears, however, that stung by the force and truth of the castigation, 
he resolved to show the woild that he was no maudlin coward, and forth- 
With an arrangement was made with Mrs. Graham to ascend with her 


‘rom the gardeng of some public house or other in the vicinity of the me- | 
At the all important hour the ex-Duke arrived, accompanied | 


'ropolis, 
“y four servants in livery, one to carry his cloak, another his telescope, 
be third an umbrella, and the fourth having the yet more responsible 
‘uly Of carrying his Royal Highness’s travelling cap. Thus equipped, 
the great little man stepped with trepidation, visible to every body around, 
— he car, and before he had time to change his mind a second time up 
"~~ Went nolens volens. So far, all went tolerably well; the duke and his 
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lady companion chatted over the affairs of the world that lay beneath 
them, and being oace up he, like all other great men, wished to maintain 
his exalted position as long as possible. The balloon, however, being a 
bit of a leveller, crdered it otherwise—and little regarding the person of 
our duke, descended earthwards with him ata fearful rate. In this mo- 
ment, when coolness and decision were of such importance, what did our 
gallant duke do ?—Did he endeavour to prevent the consequences that 
might follow ?—Did he assist the female who had been his companion /— 
No ;—but he did just what we should have expected of him. When the 
balloon came near enough to the ground, out he jumped like Sylvester, 
the flying air diver, and left the lady to take care of herself. The conse- 
quence was, that terrified as Mrs. Graham must have been, the balloon 
became unmanageable, and she was precipitated from a_ frightful 
height to the earth. In an almost lifeless state she was picked up, 
and his Serene Highness says he assisted to convey her to a 
neighbouring house. We are not however much inclined to give 
credence to what this sprig of royalty says, because the state- 
ment he has made public seems to be completely contradicted 
by the very brief note that has been published by Mr. Graham. Surely 
the Ex Duke of Brunswick wiil not suffer his gallantry to be thus 
tarnished, if a plain straight-forward; tale can remove the stigma he has 
thus thrown upon himself. 


NE ————_ eee eee —— a = 


A Clear Understanding. 


Some of the Tory papers, in puffing Lord Lyndhurst for his recent 
display, declare that as an orator he positively does stand alone.—lf all 
people were like us, he would as a speaker most certainly stand alone, 
for we should never go near to listen to him; and if all followed our ex- 
ample, we confess he would stand quite alone, or very near it. 
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THEATRICALS. 


The opening of Covent Garden is already advertised, and it is to take 
place early in September, being just about one month before the custom. 
ary period of opening. Osbaldisten has announced the names of 
Messrs. Macready, C. Kemble, and Farren, so that he is going to muke- 
ready (Macready) all his guns at once. As he is ina hurry to open he 
will doubtless be equally in a hurry to close, and his anxiety to grab the 
assets looks very like a scarcity; however, if he uses his forces well there 
may be some profit made, but if he uses them injudiciously, he will soon 
have reason to regret his premature opening. Ky-the-bye, we have been 
much amused by an absurd paragraph in the Observer, talking about the 
consent of C. Kemble to act with Macready. Though old, he 1s a respect- 
able old file enough, yet the idea of his attempting to bolster himself up 
into any thing approaching a comparison, not to say a Competition, with 
Macready, is truly preposterous. Poor old Kemble is only of use for his 
| name; and if an automaton could legally bear the name of Kemble, the 
same automaton would answer equally well the purpose of the manage- 
ment. We are, therefore, greatly scandalised at the uncommon gammon 
indulged in by the Odserver when it talks of poor old Charley, who is 
as completely passe as the Charlies of the rattle and lanthorn when it 
talks. We say of old Kemble consenting to play in the same pieces with 
Macready. without compromising his reputation, Oh crikey ! as Chief Jus- 
tice Park used to say before he passed sentence of death upon a criminal, 
Old Kemble doing the grand is too good, It isa fine farce, upon our 
editorial soul it is. It is said he is to open in HAMLET, which he can’t 
play, and he is to have his fling afterwards in Charles Surface, Captain 
Absolute, and a few other parts which he could play once, but which he 
has long ceased to do even decently. Charles Kemble was hissed for 
twenty years of his professional career, and at last, being quite tired of 
hissing, people began to tolerate him as one does any nuisance of very 
long standing. However, they are by this time nearly as tired of tolerat- 
ing him as they u-ed to be of hissing him, and certainly are not much 
inclined to let him play the food in Ais old age, by putting himself ip com- 
petition as a tragic actor with Macready. [It is actually stated that he 
| has consented to play Richmond to Macready’s Richard; there must be 

some mistake here; the wonder is that Macready has consented to play 
Richard to old K’s Richmond. Macready would, of course, be obliged 
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to fence with him in the 5th Act, and knowing that, as well as feeling the 
greatest repugnance to using the foils against a poor old codger like 
| Ke mble, he knows the sensibilities of the gallery would be greatly in 
| favour of the veteran, and consequently we have reason to know that 
| Macready has a great aversion to browbeat the old gentleman, as he must 








144 


do if he plays the last Act con spirito. We must do Osbaldiston the 
justice to own that he has a good company in some respects, and if he 
has the generalship to use it effectively, he may make the thing answer. 


Bunn is out of the country, but that is nothing to us; he has made an 
arrangement with a Mr. Willis Jones, to take the house off his hands for 
three nights, —a very convenient arrangement for Bunn, but not a very 
good one for our friend Willis. However, we have nothing to do with 
these private understandings between parties of this nature,—Bunn may 
take in Jones for what we care ; our duty is to take care that he does not 
take in the public. 

The English Opera has been doing well this week with the‘ Mountain 
Sylph’ and ‘Clari.’. Wilson and Miss Shirreff have certainly clarified 
the company prodigiously; they have drawn good houses, and we are 


glad of it. The crust will be achieved, and we congratulate them upon 


it. They have worked precious hard, and the crus¢ is merited. We wish 
them the full enjoyment of it. 

The Haymarket 1s tolerably well attended, and ‘ Ion’ draws. A wag 
who had an order to see ‘Ion’ called it the conic order. This is not so 
bad for a wag, and we give it, as we have our Eve-on (‘lon’) wags in 
all quarters of the universe. 


The Bedouin Arabs and Collins are performing at the Surrey. We 


don't know which is the most astonishing, the lungs of Collins or the | 


muscles of the Bedouins. Collins is playing Paul Clifford, in which, as 
he says himself, “ My song of Hurrah for the Road, is the greatest thing 
ever heard.” At least, Collins is original in his opinion of himself, if not 
in his acting and singing. 


Levy has opened the Victoria, and if he does not mind what he is 
about with it, he will have to arrest himsclf, and sit a prisoner in his own 


lock-up house; for such management as he has commenced with Is | 


enough to ruin any man. His opening pieces are poor in the extreme 


One of them, called ‘ Benedetto Mangone,’ being the rascally concoction | 


of a young spooney called Holl, who styles himself the author of * Grace 
Huntley,’ because he pillaged the whole of Mrs. S. C. Hall’s beautiful 
story of that name from her volume called ‘ The ‘Trials of Woman.’ ‘ Be- 


nedetto Mangone’ is likewise a wholesale robbery, but in this piece of 


literary pickpocketing Holl bas contrived to steal an article not worth 
pilfering ‘The result is that ‘ Benedetto Mangone’ is a dead failure. 


The ‘ Time Piece’ was originally produced at the Queen's Theatre. It | 


certainly does not serve to make us forget time, and so far it answered 
its title of ‘Time Piece ;’ and we never knew an hour drag much more 
heavily than in looking on upon this said ‘ Time Piece. The‘ Time 
Piece’ is not a piece that will last any time. It did not get a hand, and 
consequently it was impossible for it to go. One of the papers says that 
Nr. Perry, who acts in it, wrote it entirely for himself. We only regret 
that he has not been allowed to keep it entirely to himse/f, as it certainly 
is of no use to any one but the owner. 
instead of losing it, he must get a better company. 


Archer is a sub- 


stantial sort of gentleman; but the ‘Archer Boy’ cannot by himself do all | 
The company is very, very bad,and the consequence is | 


the business. 
that the company before the curtain is equally meagre. We would advise 
Levy to do better, and we will not oppose his management. 


‘Innocent Sins’ at the Strand has failed, and been withdrawn. ‘This 
is the best atonement for their stas that the managers could offer, and we 
shall therefore not be severe, as it is not very often they are guilty of such 
offences. 


The Queen’s has produced another abortion called ¢ William Tell.’ 


TO CORRESPONDENTS 





The communication of a fair correspondent did not reach us till just 
as “ Figaro” was going to press. We are perfectly well aware of the 
low tricks resorted to by the *‘ captain” she mentions, and with the assis- 
tance she promises, he shall be so exposed that he will hardly dare ven- 
ture into decent society again. By-the-bye, this half bully, half captain, 
some time since sold his commistion to support the extravagance of a 


well known vocalist, with whom he was living upon particularly intimate | 


terms. But we will return to him anon. 


If Levy wants to get money | 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
Nos, 1,2, § 3, price One Penny each ; published also in Parts, containing 
Four Numbers, price 4d. ? 
NATIONAL MELOD I Sf 
AND CONCERT GUIDE. 
EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON. 


IMPORTANT TO THE LOVERS OF SONG. 
} 


> 
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NO. 1 CONTAINS A BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT 
ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 
MR. T. D. RICE. 

The celebrated American Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey Tie. 

/atre, as singing the popular Song of , 

‘JIM CROW!” 

Which Song; as kindly furnished by Mr. Rice from his ms 
American Copy, and the Encore Verses, which are Copy- 
right, are given in the first two Numbers _ 

Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Engraving 
descriptive of the first song, by an : 

ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 


| No. LV. and Part J. will be published next week. 
} 


AND 


The Proprietors of THE NATLONAL MELODIST beg to inform 
‘the Public that they have engaged first-rate talent for every depart- 
ment of the Work, and confidently assert that it will surpass every one 
hitherto produced at the same charge. ; 

| It appears regularly every week, and contains all the newest and 
| best compositions produced at the Theatres, Vauxhall, White Conduit, 
Grecian Saloon, &c. &c—together with many Originals, written ex. 
pressly by Authors of eminence. 

It is stitched in a neat Wrapper; the last page of which con- 
| tains Notices of the most respectable Concert-rooms of London, pithy 
Remarks, Critiques on Singers, &c. Xe. ‘ 

Communications wiil receive every attention, and must be addressed 
to the Editor, at No. 21, Paternoster Row. 





NALES OF THE SEA; or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks, 
Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocean. In Weekly Numbers, 
| One Penny, each embellished with a beautiful engraving, and in Monthis 
Parts, price 4d. 40 Nos. and Ten Parts are now ready, 
Now ready, Nos. 1 & 2, price 2d, each, with 28 Caricatures by the late R. Seymour, 
YNEYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET 
printed on a large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 
letter-press. 
*.* Ccuntry Booksellers should send their Orders immediately 
THE MOVEMENT! 
This day is published, price One Penny, 
INTS TO THE YOUNG MEN OF GREAT BRITAIN, on 
| the PROGRESS OF POLITICAL OPINION. 
By Roberts Hammersley, Esq. 

‘* God has given us a country of which to be proud, and that freedom, 
greatness, and renown, which were handed down to us by our wise and brave 
forefathers, bid us perish to the last man, rather than suffer the land of their 
graves to become a land of slavery, impotence, and dishonour.”—Cobbett’s 
Advice to Young Men. 

London :—-W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold bi 
Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury Lane’ 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-etreet; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds: Heywood, Manchester; J.G, 
Smith, 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trongate, 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. eae 
BEAVER HATS 
| FBNULE Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSON, No 80 
| STRAND, at the following low prices :— 


Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - - 12s. each 
j Fine ditto, shurt nap - - - “ i6s 
Superfine ditto, ditto - - a Qs, 


When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be founs 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

No silk or other common Hats are kept by this House 

Livery Hats, the bestat Iss. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withou 
profit 
India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cloth, ane 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 
Be pleased to copy the name and address, 


‘ WILKINSON, 80, STRAND 
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